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welcomed me to tie city, and begged me to seat myself close to
him. His voice was low, but Ms countenance open, frank, and
pleasing,1* Cutler presented Ms letters of introduction. When
Franklin 3iad read them, he introduced ibs guest, "with the usual
compliments" to die other men present, "who were most of them
members of the Convention."
When it grew dark, "the tea-table was spread under the tree,
and Mrs. Bache, a very gross and rather homely lady, who is the
only daughter of the Doctor and lives with him, served it out to
the company. She had three of her children about her, over whom
she seemed to have no ,kind of command, but who appeared to
be excessively fond of their Grandpapa."
Because Cutler was a scientist of note, and a member of the
American Philosophical Society of which Franklin was president,
their conversation was principally on scientific matters. Franklin
had Just been sent a two-headed snake preserved in a phiai of
spirits. While they were talking about this curious specimen,
Franklin remarked that such a creature would be in a predica-
ment if it should be crawling through bushes,, and the two heads
could not decide on which side of a stem to pass. This reminded
him of something which had come up that day ia the Convention,
"in consequence of his comparing the snake to America. ... He
seemed to forget/' Cutler observed, "that every thing in the
Convention was to be kept a profound secret, But this secrecy
of Convention matters was suggested to him, which stopped
him, and deprived me of the story he was going to tell.*'
Madison's notes make no mention of any word spoken by
Franklin on July 13. If he spoke of a snake with two heads it
must have been -some pleasant reference to what he called
elsewhere a "famous political fable**—which was apparently of
his own invention. In his fable he compared a legislature of two
houses with a snake with two heads. "One head chose to go on
the right side of the twig, the other on the left, so that time was
spent in the contest; and before the decision was completed the
poor snake died with thirst" He may have said something of the
sort during the day, and may have remembered it when he was
talking with Cutler. It was a slight matter, and soon stopped.
But out of this has grown the grotesque legend that some discreet
delegate always attended Franklin at convivial dinners to keep
him from divulging Convention secrets. It is pure legend. Frank-

